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The forest is vast, endless, 
and incandescent with life. 


Pregnant with 
every good sound 
and smell. 


— 


INTERLUDE 


There ave 
wonsters 
here. 


Maybe I should say 
other monsters, now 
that I'm here, too. 


And giants in 
the earth. / 


Rivals against whom 
T will eventually 
test myself. 


oS 


S For whot good is a hunting * 
ground one hasn't fought and 
risked everything to win? 


But first a more 

practical sort of 

test. I'll compete 
against tonight's 

dinner, 


Brother Wind tells we a story of 
animals, strong and healthy, fat 
butt crazy swift. 


My belly's Ready +o fight 

empty, and © for their lives 

I'm ravenous. | = tt. ot a moment's 
: notice. 


The eternal 

chess watch 

played between ¥ 

two old enewmies, | 

alt and 
Fury. 


Their arsenal is 
: ar and puna, 
p, duck, b 
eee renee We 
maneuver, and 
those weapons 
are not meager. 


Mine ave — well, you 
know wine b now, ov 
you never will. 


The frantic 
chase. 
The final 
pounce. 


And then the sweet 
coppery explosion of 
blood across wy. 
muzzle, 


WHO 
DARES |N MY 
Woops? 


OG 


Come on, winds 
f_ Best cooperate 
"now, or suffer 
later. 


CAN'T ESCAPE, 
NOW THAT I'VE GOT 
THE TASTE OF YOU WELL 
IN MY NOSE! 


-\ 


i1I KNOW 


_ \ THAT SCENT! 


BIGBY. I 
THOUGHT I'D FIND 
YOU HERE. 


YOU'RE 
ALIVE? 


VERY MUCH J) 
DEAD_. 


_ / SORT OF 
THE PO/NT OF 
\ PLACES LIKE 
THIS. : 


Rey | nL AON REALLY THE 
GUESS YOU CO "Sia 
oa Weer aL IVE, 156. LEERY MECHANICS INVOLVED, BUT ae W 
AGAIN. I'VE COME TO SEE ALIVE AND eee I 
of © DEAD ARE MORE DISTINCTIONS ANP VICE 


OF PLACE, RATHER THAN VERSA._ 
CONDITION. f 


Y BEEN 
Pips 2 € THROUGH SOME 
ee We é “\ TOUGH DAYS, 
iow ,_ ie) > HUH? 
HOW ¢ 
ARE You, 
BIGBY? J 


Low IT'S OKAY, 


DON'T KNOW J 
BUDDY. I WAS 
a \ THE SAME WAY 
nate ES A ss pa AT FIRST. 


THAT'S ONE OF THE 
REASONS TI ASKED TO MEET 
YOU--TO HELP DISPEL SOME OF 


THE EARLY CONFUSION ANP BUT THE FOLKS WHO HANDLE THE TRANSITIONS ~ 
DISORIENTATION. ARE PRETTY DECENT. THEY DON'T JUDGE, SINCE ) 
SOME OF THE SO MUCH OF THAT IS COMING LATER ON. 
LANDS AFTER LIFE ARE : \ 
RUN BY THE SAME SORTS OF JERKS 
AND ASSHATS ONE ENCOUNTERS ANY- 
WHERE. DEPENDS ON THE PLACE 
ONE ENDS UP, <i 


| SO, WHEN 
SCHEDULES 
CAN BE WORKED 
OUT, THEY'LL OFTEN es 
LET AN OLD FRIEND } J 
COME TO WELCOME 
» A NEW ARRIVAL. 


DID THE SAME FOR ME. PULL UP A BY THE WAY, I WASN'T 
MY OLD COLONEL BEARSK/N — PATCH OF GROUND. TRYING TO CHASE OFF 
WAS THERE TO MEET ME, WHEN-- , WE SHOULD HAVE YOUR DINNER. SORRY. 

WELL, YOU KNOW WHEN. A CHAT. JUST BAD TIMING ON 4 


MY PART. 
<< FIRST FAILURE 
“9 \ OF TIMING, I 
> suppose. 


I WAS 
BLOWING My 
HORN TO CALL 


PROBABLY 
STILL ARE. 


LESS NARCISSISTIC 
THAN MOST, BUT NO RULES 
AGAINST A GOD BEING 
HUMBLE. 


I DON'T 
KNOW HOW LONG 
\ I'VE BEEN HERE, 


BEGINNING TO 
BELIEVE I HAD 
\ THE FOREST TO 


AS FAR AS 
I CAN TELL, THE 
ENTIRE THING'S 
FOR YOU. 


wi WAS” 


MYSELF. 


I GUESS WHEN 
GODS DIE THEY GET A 
SWANKIER RETIREMENT 
PACKAGE THAN US HO! 
POLLOI. 


OF 
COURSE 
YOU ARE-- 
WERE. 


SPEAKING 
OF WHICH, WHAT 
THE HELL WAS STINKY 
THINKING, STARTING 
THAT eam 


PLEASE 
TELL THEM, PUT 
AWAY THE BLUE 
SCARVES AND THE 
COMICALLY REVERENT 
TALK OF HOW I'LL COME 
BACK SOMEDAY TO KILL 
THEIR ENEMIES AND 
SOLVE ALL THEIR 
PROBLEMS. 


A PROBLEM-FREE I CERTAINLY \/ DIDN'T EVEN ONE 
LIFE. WHAT GOD WOULDN'T CONDEMN * OF THOSE KNUCKLE- 
MY WORST ENEMY HEADS PAY THE 
TO SUCH AN SLIGHTEST BIT OF 
EXISTENCE. ATTENTION WHILE T 
WAS THERE? 


PLAYING THE HERO. WHY ORDINARY LIFE, AND 
WOULD I WILLINGLY I'M FINALLY ON MY WAY 
TO A PLACE WHERE 
I CAN HAVE 
ONE. 


I'm 
ALL DONE, 
BIGBY. 


PLEASE 
TELL THEM 
THAT. 


I DON'T 
THINK IT'S UP 
TO ME. 


OF 


THE SEVENTH 


cotlgse ~arsen S00 THE Nok 
BIG. 


ITIS._ ALL THIS TIME, 
YOU STILL DON'T 
KNOW WHO you 
ARE, DO 
yOu? 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING TO 
My WOODS? 


YOUR WOODS 
ARE FINE. WE'RE JUST 
GETTING TO THE EDGE, 
IS ALL. THE SPACES 
BETWEEN REALMS ARE 
KEPT BLANK. I ASSUME 
THERE'S A GOOD 
REASON FOR IT. 


BUT WE'VE 
BEEN SITTING 
STILL. 


NOT 
ENTIRELY. 
I'VE BEEN 
MOVING US, 
SO I DON'T 
MISS MY DE- 
PARTURE 


SORRY, I a 
SHOULD HAVE 
MENTIONED 
IT. 


NOW FATHER \/ DIFFERENT \ 
OF THE NEW * RULES APPLY 
NORTH WIND? TO THOSE WHO 
EVEN SHAKE THE 
BIGGER. / \ WORLDS. 


WE CAN WALK, IF THAT 
HELPS YOU PROCESS 
THE IMAGERY 
BETTER. 


WHERE ARE 
WE GOING? 


TOWARDS 
THE EXIT. I DO HAVE 
TO LEAVE SOON. 


MAYBE IT'S TO 
DECIDE IF YOU'VE DONE 
ENOUGH, DONE YOUR BIT 
FOR THE OLD WORLD, AND 
CAN TAKE A WELL- 
DESERVED REST. 


AND THE 
PURPOSE OF 
THIS ONE? 


BAD TIMES 
COMING? 


YOU DON'T 
REALLY NEED ME 
TO EXPLAIN MORE. 
YOUR NEW LIFE IS 
PRETTY BASIC, 
ASSUMING YOU 
DECIDE TO 
KEEP IT. 


BUT IF 
YOU CHOOSE 
TO RETURN, THEY'LL 
HAVE NEED OF 
you. 


DO YOU REALLY HAVE TO ASK? BAD 
TIMES ARE ALWAYS COMING. 


TRUTH IS, T 
THINK THAT'S THE MAIN 
PURPOSE OF THOSE 
ae THAT 


AND You 
DECIDED YOU 
WERE DONE? You 
HAD THE CHOICE 
TOO? 


GOING BACK 
IS DIFFICULT. IT'LL BE 
THE HARDEST THING 
YOU'VE EVER DONE.,, 


PHYSICALLY, 
MENTALLY AND SPIRITUALLY. 
THE VAST SHITSTORM 
AWAITS. 


SOMETHING ELSE TO 
CONSIDER--AND I DEBATED 
BRINGING THIS UP--I THINK, IN 
THE PAST LIFE, YOU WERE ALWAYS 
INTENDED TO BE ONE OF THE 
GREAT DESTROYERS. 


ONE OF 
THE BAD THINGS 
THOSE WORLDS WERE 
DESIGNED TO OVER- 
COME. 


BUT SOMETHING THREW 
A GIANT MONKEY WRENCH 
INTO THE WORKS AND EVERY- 
THING WENT OFF TRACK. 


THEN I RAN ACROSS SNOW, IN ONE OF 
THE EMPEROR'S SLAVE GANGS, AND 
I WAS OVERTHROWN. 


SNOW WAS V I HAD NO TROUBLE 
THE MONKEY BEING A MONSTER, I 
WRENCH IN LOVED IT, IN FACT, 
QUESTION. AND WOULD HAVE BEEN 
SHOULD BE PERFECTLY CONTENT 
HER MIDDLE & TO GROW EVER MORE 
NAME. MONSTROUS, DAY 
BY DAY. 


FROM THAT 
MOMENT ON, ANYTHING 
SHORT OF BEING WITH HER 
WOULD HAVE BEEN 
MISERY. 
I HAD 
NO CHOICE BUT 
TO BECOME THE MAN 
SHE NEEDED. 


THUS REMOVING ONE 
BIG CHESS PIECE 
FROM THE BLACK SIDE OF SO WHY 
THE BOARD. I'LL BET THAT BRING THIS UP 
PUT THEIR COLLECTIVE NOW? 
PANTIES IN A WHOEVER 


THEY ARE. 


BECAUSE IF YOU DO STAY HERE, THAT HOWEVER, IF I GO BACK, THERE'S 
REMOVES YOU FROM PLAY PERMANENTLY. ALWAYS A CHANCE THEY DO? EVENTUALLY 
THE BLACK HATS NEVER GET THEIR I REVERT TO THE MONSTER I WAS ALWAYS 
MONSTER BACK. y DESIGNED TO BE? 


YEAH. MAYBE 
YOU'LL DO THE OLD 
§ WORLDS THE MOST 
GOOD BY STAYING 
OUT. STAYING 
HERE. 


ia 


SOMETHING I HAVE To 
TO CONSIDER. CONFESS, T'LL 
‘ ALWAYS WONDER 
WHAT You 
CHOSE. 


ONE CAN PICK UP A LOT 
OF SCUTTLEBUTT DURING 
TRANSITION. BUT ONCE YOU 
MOVE INTO YOUR NEW LIFE, 
DOORS CLOSE. 


I'M TOLD ONE 
OF THE PROPERTIES 


OF MY NEW ORDINARY \ 


LIFE IS I DON'T EVEN 
GET TO HEAR ABOUT 


THE EXCITING STUFF-- J 


WHICH SUITS ME 
JUST FINE. 


7 EXAMPLE, I 
STILL HAVEN'T 
ENTIRELY GIVEN 

\ UPON TRUE Z = 

LOVE. fa = 


WAS ABLE TO 
PIN IT DOWN, BACK 
THERE, BUT WHO 
KNOWS? A NEW 
WORLD OF OP- 

PORTUNITIES 

WAITS. 


AND ONE THING 
I HAVE FINALLY GOTTEN 
THROUGH MY THICK SKULL: 
ANYONE LOOKING FOR LOVE 
IS ALGO LOOKING FOR 
TROUBLE. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE AGAINST 
A LIFE WITHOUT 

PROBLEMS. 


IAM. I 
SUSPECT THERE'LL 
BE PROBLEMS 
APLENTY WHERE 
I'M GOING. 


HOPEFULLY NONE OF THE 
ADVENTUROUS KIND THOUGH. 


YOU GOT 
THAT MUCH 
RIGHT. 


NATURE 
OF THE 
BEAST. 


AND NOW 
I SEEM TO BE OUT 


ANY LAST 
MESSAGES, IN 
CASE I DO MAKE 


I DON'T 
THINK SO, 


OF TIME. I SHOULD 


GO IT HOME? I KNOW 


FLY WOULD LOVE 
TO HEAR FROM 
YOu. 


PLENTY OF 
TIME WITH ALL 
OF THEM AT THE 
END. ADDING 
MORE TO CARE- 
FULLY CHOSEN 
LAST WORDS 
SEEMS A GOOD 
WAY TO MUDDY 

THINGS UP. 


EXCEPT TO 
STINKY OF COURSE. 
SERIOUSLY, IF YOU CAN 
GET HIM TO DITCH THE 
NONSENSE AND THE 
BLUE SCARVES, I'D 
lid alee 
iT. 


VY WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
BIGBY? YOU LOOK THE 
WAY I DO AFTER EATING 
ONE OF FLY'S HAM AND 

EGG SANDWICH 
SPECIALS. 


I'LL 
HAVE A QUIET 
WORD WITH HIM, 
IF I GET THE 
CHANCE. 


THE 
IMPLICATIONS 
OF THIS ENTIRE 
SETUP ARE SINK- 
ING IN, AND I 
DON'T LIKE 
IT, 


// RECENTLY I WENT FROM 
WORLD TO WORLD, LOOKING 
FOR MY SON AND DAUGHTER. 
HUNDREDS OF WORLDS, AND 
THERE WERE THOUSANDS 
MORE--FILLED WITH LIFE. 


AND NOW 
THERE ARE MORE 
HERE. ONE LIFE ENDS 
AND SIMPLY BEGINS 
AGAIN IN ANOTHER (7 
LOCATION? é 


NOTHING'S 
EVER REALLY IN 
DANGER THEN, 
RIGHT? SO WHY 
BOTHER? 


IF I'VE LEARNED \ / AND MAYBE 
ANY UNIVERSAL RULE Y ANYONE WHO 
ABOUT--WELL, ALL OF DOES CONTROL 
THIS, IT'S: WE CAN'T , PART OF THE 
KNOW THE BIG LARGER 
PICTURE. PICTURE. 


ssLEARNS THAT 
THERE ARE EVEN BIGGER, 
MORE INCOMPREHENSIBLE 
THINGS BEYOND THAT. 


EVERYBODY GOES 
ON AND ON, WORLDS WHAT'S WORTH F/GHTING FOR, 
WITHOUT END? 


WHAT'S IT ALL FOR, THEN? 


IF IT DOESN'T REALLY MATTER? 
ALL OF IT JUST PICKS UP AND 
CARRIES ON AGAIN SOME- 
PLACE ELSE. 


WHAT IF THAT'S AN you FIGHT FOR 
BLESSING? IT FREES \/ SNOW AND THE CUBS, 
US TO IGNORE THE HIGH ' AND BEYOND THAT, FOR 
AND MIGHTY CRAP AND THOSE WHO MATTER 


CONCENTRATE ON TO YOU. THAT'S THE SOLE 
WHAT'S IMPORTANT RHYME AND REASON OF 
To US. THE UNIVERSE. 


eo We 


PERIOD? 


TRIBALISM2 
NO HIGHER 
PURPOSE? 


THEY'RE CALLING 
ME. GOTTA GO. HANG AROUND 
HERE A BIT, BEFORE YOU HEAD 
BACK TO THE WOODS. 


you 
HAVE ANOTHER 
V/S/TOR. HE SHOULD 
BE ALONG INA 
MOMENT. 


IF THERE IS A 

GREATER INTENT, IT 
ISN'T GOING TO BE 
IMPOSED ON YOu-- 
ON US. YOU GET TO 

DECIDE WHAT THAT 

WILL BE, ALL BY 
YOURSELF. 


Y FREEDOM 
A SUCKS, HUH? 


IESE 
BURN UP ANY 

MORE OF YOUR 
TIME, HE WON'T 
GET HIS SHARE. 
AND BELIEVE ME, 
YOU WANT HIM TO 

HAVE AS MUCH 


TIME WITH YOU 
AS POSSI- GOODBYE, 
BLE. BLUE. 


IT'S ME. 
THEY SAID T 
COULD TALK 
TO YOU BEFORE 
THEY SEND ME 


WHERE? 


DADDY? 


THE ONE LADY SAID ANY 
BOY WHO WOULDN'T PUT 
OFF PARADISE TO SEE 
HIS DAP FIRST WASN'T 
WORTH THE REAL 
ESTATE. 


I'M NOT 
SURE WHAT SHE 
MEANT, BUT WE CAN 
TALK FOR AWHILE, 
SO THAT'S GOOD, 

RIGHT? THAT'S 
WONDERFUL, BUT... 
WHY ARE YOU HERE AT 
ALL? WHAT HAPPENED, 
SON? 
I THOUGHT 
MAYBE YOU'D KNOW 
ALREADY. I CAN TELL YOU, 
BUT THEN YOU HAVE TO 
PROMISE TO TELL ME, 
HONESTY OF THE PACK, 
MAN TO MAN, WOLF 
TO WOLF. 


DO THE RIGHT 
THING? 


NEXT: CAMELOT CONTINUES 


